
^cjnujvorie. — ?T „ 

. ^€v'- : ‘I'ltsTh man: but to counterfet dy ing when a man hereby 
Iiuetli,isto be no counterfet, butthe true and pcrfcft image of 
life indeed. The better part of valour is difctetlo»*mthe ubt h 
better parti haue iaued my life, Zounds lanl afraid oftbis gun, 
powder Percy though hebe dead thowif he fho uld coterfet too 
and rile? by my faith, lam afraid hec would proue the. better 
couiiterret. •therefore lie make him fure, yea and'ilefwearel kild 
‘!y may not he rife afwell as !?. nothing confutes me but 
eyes,and no body fees mertherefbre firraywnh a new wound uj 
your thigfreome you along with me* 

He taker vp Uptfpur on his bdcbtcEstter Prince and 
tohn of Lanfetfter, In-, ’•s'" ■ .yy. a 
W/,Come,brothef iohn.ful braucly haft thou flefh’t 
Thy maydenfword, 

John. But loft, whom haue wc hcare? 

Did you not tell mc,chis fat man was dead ? 

Prin* I did, I law him dead, 

Breachks and bleeding on the ground. Art thou ahue 2 
Or is it fantafie that plaves vpon our eiefight J 
I prethce fpeake,wc will not trull our eies 
.W ithout our eares,thou art not what.tlion feem’ll. 

Fat. No, that’s certaine,/am not a double man : -but if /bee 
not Iacke FalStahTe, then am / a Iacke: there is Pcme^uytfw* 
father will doe me any honour, fb eifnot, let him kill the nexy 
Perci e himfclfe : / lqpke to Be . either Earle of Duke , J. can af* 
fiirey,-- . 

Pr/n t Why, Perciell^dd myTcife, andfawthee dead. 

Fat, pidftthou? Lord, Lord^iio.v this worldis giuen to ly- 
ing. I graunt you,! was downed and out of breath, and lb was lie, 
butwerofe both at an lnltanc,. and- fought a long hourc by 
Shrewesbune do eke, if l may be belecu’d fo : if not, let them 
that Ihould rewafde valour,b care the iiniie vpon fl}<dKrqwpc 
heads. lie take it vpotwtly death! gauc lu.11 this wound in the 
thigh: if the man ivere aliue,and would denie it, Zouds f would 
make him eate a piece of my fwor d. r> • 

This is the ltrangdt tale,diat eucr I heal'd* ' 

Print This is.thcllrangell fellow, brother Iohn, 

Come bring your luggage nobly on your backs. ' 

For 
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of Henry the fourth . 

For my part, if a lie may doe thee grace, 

Jle Pudd it with the happieftiKmies I haue. 

* Aretrahe is funded, 

PriH. *fhe Trumpet found* retrait, the day is oursi 
Come brother, lec vs to thelugheit of the field. 

To fee what friends are lining, who are dead* Exeunt* ; 

Fa/ He follovv,as they fay,for rcward.Hee that rewardes me, 
God rewar d him. If/ doc grovve great, lie growe lefle,for ilc 
purge and lcaue Sacke, and hue deancly as a noble man 
ihould do* Exit * 

The Trumpets found. Enter the King ,Princeof lTaleS, Lord 
John of Lancafter, Earle of ITejlmerland, Vttth srcefter t 
and Visrnonfrtjoncrs, 

King. Thus cucr did rebellion find rebuke* 

II 1 fpinted Wor celt er, did not we l.epd grace. 

Pardon , and cermes oflouc to all of you ? 

And wouldllthou turne our offers Contrary, 

Mifufe die tenor ofthy kiufinans trull i 
Three knights vpon our partie llame to day, 

A noble F.arle and many a creature clfe* 

FTad^cnealuTP rhis honrg^ , — ^ 

If like a Chriftian thou hadft trueiy borne 
Betwixt onr armies true intelligence. 

(Tor. What I haue done, my fafet v vrg’ d mee to : 

And I imbrace this fortune patiently. 

Since not to be auoyded itfals on me. 

Kmg. Beare Worceflcr to the death, and Vernon too* 
Other offenders we willpaufe vpon* 

How goes the field J 

Pm. The noble Scot, Lord Douglas, when he fa\V 
The fortune of the dav quite turn’d from hiin> 

The noble Percie flaine,and all his men 
Vpon the foote of fear e, fled with the reft ; 

A nd falling from a hill,h e was fo brus’d, 

T hat the purfuers took e him . A t my tent 
The Douglas is : and I beieechyour grace j 

2 may difpofc of him. 


